Lullaby by Cupper, Sarah
Fishladder: A Student Journal of Art and Writing
Volume 3
Issue 1 Spring 2005 Article 8
10-18-2011
Lullaby
Sarah Cupper
Follow this and additional works at: http://scholarworks.gvsu.edu/fishladder
This Article is brought to you for free and open access by ScholarWorks@GVSU. It has been accepted for inclusion in Fishladder: A Student Journal of
Art and Writing by an authorized administrator of ScholarWorks@GVSU. For more information, please contact scholarworks@gvsu.edu.
Recommended Citation
Cupper, Sarah (2005) "Lullaby," Fishladder: A Student Journal of Art and Writing: Vol. 3: Iss. 1, Article 8.
Available at: http://scholarworks.gvsu.edu/fishladder/vol3/iss1/8
Lullaby 
JARAH CUPPER 
Don't mess with me. 
I am not your little girl. I 
am composed of steel and 
silk, of dreams and insults. 
I will not be nice. 
Spray painting Xs across your chest, forehead, 
I mark a target for whoever feels like taking a shot. 
I am immune to pleas. 
I do not accept apologies. for you, there is 
no repenting. your altar is burning down, melting 
into a smear ofliquid plastic wood. 
I'll give you lemons to eat, so that each time you see 
me, your lips will pucker 
in a way they never used to. 
I will laugh. I will 
laugh until the dischord of us, of the 
once-was, reverberates from studded 
titanium walls and pierces 
your ears with venomous barbs. 
This time you will obey. 
I will not be sorry. 
I will coat my lips with foxgloves 
and kiss you . 
. goodnight. 
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